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even if you and I have to do the advising in cypher letters from
Brussels."

"I know nothing of Barnave's unpolitical motives/' said
Axel with a touch of jealousy. "Politically he'd call himself a
'Moderate', I suppose, one of the crew that want a tame King
tied up in a Constitution they've drafted to suit themselves.
If the Assembly offers her something she can accept and if he
persuades her to accept it, there'll be another orgy of mutual
handshakings and congratulations, and all wil] be happy and
comfortable for a month or two. And then------1"

"And then------?"

Fersen swallowed his cup of coffee and looked his host in
the eyes. "M. Merci D'Argenteau," he said, "you implied
just now that I did not know how much filth there was in
foreign politics. But I know something about the home politics
of France that M. Barnave is either ignoring or suppressing.
I know that there are men who do not want things to be happy
and comfortable, men who have gambled all they have on a
much more sweeping Revolution than any they've engineered
yet; and they'll stick at nothing to avoid losing their gamble!
Let's be charitable, as you try to be, and say they can't help
themselves, though that's hardly the point. The point is that
they can and they will spoil all M. Barnave's pleasant arrange-
ments, all that he persuades the Queen to accept. They'll go
on spoiling everything that might lead to a settlement, until
someone stops them. And I know of nothing to stop them,
except bullets, and plenty of them."

He was tearing a little roll of fancy bread in his fingers. He
threw it down uneaten, marched round the table and swung
himself down into an armchair by the brightly-crackling fire.
Merci watched him round and did not speak until after he
was settled.

"I suppose you mean Austrian and Prussian bullets," he
said quietly. "A Crusade of Kings against Mobs, Order against
Anarchy, Right, as it seems to us, against Wrong. The Powers
may possibly overcome their jealousies and decide that such a
Crusade will be profitable. But you know what'll happen,
don't you, if the French suspect that Austria and Prussia are
marching at her suggestion, even with her approval. They'll